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Chapter 1 by Story Wars 
Queen Mary was leaning on the spacious balcony of the throne room, watching fight his angel, 
when he received the news of the assassination of Count Aren. The messenger whispered to 


him, so that no one else could hear, but her lips slightly pursed. That was his only reaction. 
It did not comment on the matter with anyone else. 


When the messenger retired, Queen Mary continued in the same position, 

leaning over the balcony, as if the news had been entirely inconsequential. 

Queen Mary was seventeen, and was a shining sovereign nation, but surrounded by ambitious 
kings who wanted to expand their territory. 

Mary had learned from childhood not to show her feelings because knew that had spies in 
court. Everyone knew he did not trust anyone. Except, perhaps, in his angel. 


Down in the courtyard, two figures were fighting in a swordfight. One was a fierce barbarian 
who had come from the eastern plains to try to achieve fame as a fighter in the Games Karishia, 
the capital of the kingdom. In the three months that had been fighting he had not yet lost a 
single fight. When jumping into the arena, all they are shouting his name, enraged. But when he 
walked through the streets of the city, displaying his powerful muscles, people turned away in 
its path, intimidated. 
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Everyone knew that the angel did not like fighting in banal fights. But the barbarian was famous, 


and the challenge had aroused much expectation. Mary herself had asked that would combat. 
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